328              To the Countess of Suffolk            [1755

1062.   To THE COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK.

Paris, Oct. 16, 1765.

THOUGH I begin my letter to-day, Madam, it may not be
finished and set out these four days; but serving a tyrant
who does not allow me many holiday-minutes, I am forced
to seize the first that offer. Even now when I am writing
upon the table, he is giving me malicious pinches under it.

I was exceedingly obliged to Miss Hotham for the favour
of her letter, though it did not give me so good an account
of your Ladyship as I wished. I will not advise you to
come to Paris, where, I assure you, one has not a nip less
of the gout than at London, and where it is rather more
difficult to keep one's chamber pure, water not being
reckoned here one of the elements of cleanliness. If ever
my Lady Blandford and I make a match, I shall insist on
her coming hither for a month first, to learn patience. I
need have a great stock, who have only travelled from one
sick bed to another; who have seen nothing; and who
hear of nothing but the braveries of Fontainbleau, where
the Due de Eichelieu, whose year it is, has ordered seven
new operas, besides other shows. However, if I cannot be
diverted, my ruin at least is protracted, as I cannot go
to a single shop.

Lady Mary Chabot has been so good as to make me
a visit. She is again gone into the country till November,
but charged me over and over to say a great deal for her
to your Ladyship, for whom she expresses the highest
regard.

Lady Brown is still in .the country too, but as she loves
laughing more than is fashionable here, I expect her return
with great impatience. As I neither desire to change their
religion or government, I am rather tired of their perpetual
dissertations on those subjects. *nt down
